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School is a Drag 


Author's Notes: 
So | had to re-upload the whole story because finally they added Social Repose and | had to re-publish it all to 
add him. 


The classroom was crowded, hot, and there was a distinct essence of impatience and stress. 


The windows were open, letting in a cool breeze and teasing the poor students stuck inside wasting their youth 


away doing schoolwork. 
Chaim Witz, a tall, burly sort with wild black hair and a short temper could barely stand this. 
Beside him, Stanley Aisen, his best friend, was lazily running his finger over his bright red lips. 


Closer to the back, a short boy with more hair on his head than any of the other student had on all of their 


bodies was drumming on the table quite expertly with pencils. 


His name was Paul Caravello. 

Beside him was a tall, gangly, feminine boy with messy brown hair and a bad habit of falling asleep in class. 
This snoring wonder was named Paul Daniel Frehley, but his nickname was Ace. 

It seemed like hours before the bell rang, and when it did, these four boys were the first out. 

Off the school grounds, they were completely different people. 

They all parted ways, agreeing to meet up later in the evening. 

Chaim and Stanley actually lived a few houses down from each other, and Paul and Ace weren't too far off. 


Later in the evening, when the crickets had begun to chirp and the sun was getting low, the four met up at a 


‘secret! location, and began to speak business. 
"We haven't been alerted of any new threats yet.but we gotta stay ready for anything," Stanley said. 


"Yea but we aren't just a run of the mill bunch of rebels saving old ladies' purses," Chaim mused, folding his 


arms. 


"Now look, Chaim. Just because we seem like bat-man failures doesn't mean that's what we are. Only WE have 


these abilities! That means there are things WE alone were meant to accomplish. Just be patient." 
| hope you're right," Chaim growled. 


Little did any of them know, he was. 


And it would be very soon that their powers were put to the test. 


The Transformation 


The moon was full, and it shone brightly down from its perch high in the dark blue sky. 


It cast shadows across the rooftops of the silent neighborhood, and shone upon four figures who were trying 
to sneak out of their houses. 


They met up a few blocks away from their homes, and glanced around to make sure no one was following 


them. 

"Ready, guys?" Stanley asked, taking a deep breath. 

The boys nodded, and then begun to transform. 

They ripped their clothes away, and immediately their skinny forms grew, becoming larger and stronger. 


Leather and chains and studs took the place of their everyday clothes, and then each unique transformation 
begun. 


Chaim's eyes went red, and his teeth elongated ands grew sharp. 


His long tongue grew even longer and split at the tip, and flames erupted from his mouth. 

He was now Gene Simmons, the Demon 

Beside him, Ace had begun to glow a bluish white, and, throwing his arms up, he drew electricity from the sky. 
He was enveloped in a blue light, and after convulsing for awhile he stood straight, eyes glowing. 

He was now the Space Ace. 

Eric did a backflip, and he began to glow an amberish orange. 

He landed on his knees, and his back arched. 

Fur covered his platform boots, and a fox tail burst from his spine. 

His ears cracked and morphed into fox ears, and he grew fangs. 

He was now Eric Carr, the nimble Fox. 


Now it was Stanley's turn. 


He took another deep breath, and then clasped his hands, folding them behind his head and squeezing his eyes 
shut. 


He slowly forced his arms down and as he did an aura seemed to grow within him. 


He flung his head back and his right eye turned a bright purple, and it shot purplish white light. 
He was now Paul Stanley, the Starchild 

All of their faces had turned pure white, and each had unique designs around their eyes 

They now were KISS, rock band and crime fighting Gods. 


They shot up and landed on the roof of a tall building. 


Paul activated his x-ray eye and scanned the area. 
There was nothing out of the ordinary in the town that he saw. 
Gene sniffed the air. "Something's up," he rumbled. 


Eric's fox ears picked up a really small sound, and he pointed beyond the town. 


"That way!" 


The four shot off like shooting stars, a tail of their aura color streaking about behind them. 


Lost 


The four heroes landed, looking around the dark place. 

They could hear crying from behind a crate 

Paul turned on his x-ray eye, and his mouth fell open 

"| think there's a kid over there," Paul hissed, tugging Gene's arm. 


Gene growled. Not many people would believe it but Gene was actually one of the most softhearted and 


sensitive members of the group. 

Eric walked over and peered behind the crate. Sure enough, a little girl was all balled up on the ground. 

The child was crying, and Eric slowly reached out, "Hey..it's okay now, we've got you." 

She slowly looked up at Eric, sniffing and shaking. "Wh-who are you?" 

"My name is Eric, we're here to protect you. Where are your parents?" 

"They've been looking for me for hours,” she sniffed, "I got lost." she started to cry again, "| want to go home! 


Eric held her close, "Shhh,hey, hey, it's okay, we'll get you home.." 


"Cimon, lets get her home," Paul said, and Eric picked the girl up. 

"You guys look funny." she said 

Eric chuckled, "We aren't normal people. We're supernatural. We know the Winchesters” 
(JUST KIDDING JUST KIDDING THAT DID NOT HAPPEN) 


Eric chuckled, "we have superpowers. We protect the city. I'm the Fox, that's Paul, the starchild, Gene the 


demon and Ace the spaceman" 
"Is he really from space?" the girl's eyes got big. 
"Yeah, | am, sweetie! A planet called Jendell. " 


"Wow! Mommy won't believe | met an alien!" 


"Keep that between us," Eric smiled, petting her hair. 

eX 

"Well. that wasn't exactly a dangerous mission," Paul admitted as the four walked through the sleeping city. 
Gene grumbled. "Only we have these powers, and they're for great purposes," he mocked, folding his arms. 
"Gene, cut it out. " 


The four slowly melded back down into their everyday forms and with a wave, each parted ways to go to 


their home. 


The Lost Tomb 


It was an excruciating 80 degrees outside, and on this Saturday morning, the boys were hanging out at Chaim's 


house. 


Stanley was flipping through a magazine, and Paulie was in the kitchen, trying to give Chaim's mom sad faces 


so she would give him some of her freshly baked cookies. 
The TV was on, and it switched to the news. 
"We're over at the intersection on ‘15, and it seems that a truck carrying an ancient Egyptian tomb has 


mysteriously crashed with no apparent cause. 


"The tomb is missing and the driver doesn't remember exactly what happened, except that he was taking the 


tomb to the museum when his truck began to malfunction and then crashed. More details at 1." 
Paulie peered around the kitchen doorway, a cookie hanging out of his mouth. 
Stanley had dropped the magazine and was staring at the TV. 


The three of them all looked at one another and nodded, just as Ace sleepily sat up from where he had been 
napping on the floor. 


"| think | dreamed something..about a tomb." he mumbled, "or something..2" 


Chaim rolled his eyes. "Tonight we go investigate the scene of the accident?" 


he asked Stanley. 
Stanley nodded, "You got it. " 


* eK 


KISS crept around the crash sight, looking for anything that could give them a clue as to why the truck had 


crashed. 

"Where could the tomb have gone?" Paul mumbled to himself, folding his arms. 
"Look!" Eric pointed Over a hill, a gold glow shone over the trees. 

They flew towards it and hid behind the trees, peering out. 


"There it is!" Paul hissed. "The tomb!" 


They slowly approached, and when they got close enough, Paul gasped. 

The tomb was empty! 

He activated the black light vision in his eye and saw footprints. 

"Look! There are footprints! Come on" 

They followed the prints deep into the trees, and then the prints stopped. 

Eric pulled Gene's arm, and when the demon looked at him, he pointed. "Over there.someone's standing there!" 
Gene growled, and Paul touched his arm, "Easy there, Demon. " 

Ace walked forwards a bit, "Hello? " 


The figure spun around, and they realized it was the mummy, although he didn't look old and brown and 


wrapped in bandages. 


He was still draped in bandages, and they were torn, as if he had ripped his way out, and the KISS guys could 


all sense the terror emanating from him. 
Ace continued forwards while Paul whisper-shouted for him to come back. 
Ace stopped when he was about ten feet away, and peered into the shadows at the mummy. 


He was beautiful. His thick brown hair was a mess, and he was in Egyptian garb, and his face was pure white 


with the Ankh symbol upon it. 


Ace noticed one thing wrong though; he had no jewelry. The tomb was taken from the Egyptian kings’ room, 
and this was Ankh, the son of the high king, and he had no jewelry? 


"Hey. know you're scared.but we want to help you," Ace coved, reaching out. 
The boy backed up, and when Ace stepped forwards, he shot a white blast from his hand, and ran off. 


"Wait!" Ace cried, but he was gone. 


New Friend 


Ace wanted to go after the mummy, but Paul stopped him 

"Let's just come back tomorrow," he said 

Ace let himself be pulled away. 

Paul suggested a sleepover, but Ace said he didn't feel like it, and headed home alone. 
Around midnight, he took off to search for the mummy. 


* eK 


Dawn was breaking when Ace found a small cave in the rocks, and he sensed another presence nearby. 

So as not to scare the mummy, he sat with his back to the cave. 

He summoned his electric guitar and began to play quietly, determined to show the boy he meant no harm. 
After a few minutes, the boy peered out of the cave, brown eyes wide. 

His white face had vanished, and now he was all tan skin and not very intimidating. 

He watched Ace before slowly creeping out of the cave and towards the Spaceman, cocking his head. 

His mousse-colored hair tumbled over his shoulder. 

Ace slowly turned around and the boy backed up, nervous. 


"Hey, it's okay.l'm not here to hurt you." Ace set down the guitar. "It wasn't necessary to shoot at me like 
that, but | can't blame you, you were scared." 


The boy nodded slowly, keeping his distance but not making an attempt to run 
"You can't speak, can ya?" 

He shook his head 

He must have been mummified for so long that he forgot his voice. 


"| can help with that. Look over there." 


The boy slowly glanced over his shoulder, and Ace shouted loudly. 
The poor Ankh warrior shrieked and dove back into the cave. 


Ace laughed a bit, "It's okay, it's okay! | was just seeing if you could use your voice..and you can Hey, don't be 
scared, I'm sorry | didn't mean to startle you.Lets not do that again, huh? " 


Slowly the boy peeked out again, and then he crept out but stayed right beside the entrance. 
"Try using your voice..see, its easy..'Hello.” 

The boy blinked and took a deep breath before trying. 

The first few times only a whisper came out, then a squeak. 

On the tenth try he did it. 

"Hhhh..hello.." 

His eyes lit up a little, and Ace smiled. 

"There ya go! " 

The boy looked around, as if only just now noticing his surroundings. 
"Whhh..where.am.|?" 

"The middle of nowhere, to be honest,” Ace admitted, giving the boy a sad smile. 
"Where..are.my parents..and the others.?" 

Ace suddenly felt as if he'd been shot in the chest. 


"Oh..you see..you've been asleep for a very long time, buddy..and.well, | don't think they're around anymore." he 


explained. 
The boy didn't seem to get it. 
"When are they..going to pick me up.?" 


Ace felt his eyes fill with tears. He just didn't have the heart to tell him.. 


'|.don't know..maybe soon.but for now, you can stick with me, ey?" 


The Egyptian warrior seemed okay with this answer and he nodded. 

Ace noticed him eyeing his guitar, and he picked it up, holding it out. 

"You wanna hold it?" 

The boy nodded excitedly, and when he took it, his hand slipped, hitting the strings. 

He jumped, and Ace quickly calmed him so he didn't throw the guitar. 

"That's meant to happen! See?" 

Ace showed him where to put his hands, and then began showing him how to use it. 

The boy seemed to be a natural. He picked up on it right away, and Ace was beyond impressed. 
It seemed like only minutes had gone by when in truth it had been three hours by the time they stopped. 
The sun was out now and it was hot. 

"So, | never got your name.." Ace said 

The boy shook his head, "|..don't have one.” 

"You don't?? Well, how about we figure something out, okay?" 

He nodded. 

"Hmm.Richard?" 

The boy winced, shaking his head. 

He wasn't used to these modern names. 

"Bob?" 

Another no. 

"Tommy?" 


No. 


"Balthasar?" 

The boy covered his face. 

Ace had no clue where he was getting these names, but for spite he added, 

"| know! I'll just call ya Pubert!" 

The glare he received made him sober up real quick. 

"Uh..Vince?" 

The boy's eyes lit up and he nodded, tilting his head. 

"Yea? Um..Vincent? Vinnie? Vincenzo?" 

The Ankh Warrior nodded, and slowly got enunciated the word. 

"Vinnie." 

"Vinnie, ey?" 

He nodded again. 

"Well, Vinnie," Ace said, rising, "We better hit the road, or this sun'll burn us up alive." 
Vinnie's eyes widened. 

There was a thump and Ace spun around, gasping when he was staring up at Gene. 


"Before you ‘hit the road'," The Demon growled menacingly, "Perhaps you tell us what's going on here." 


His Name Is Vinnie 


Ace automatically stepped in front of Vinnie to protect him, and glared up at Gene. 


He had to admit, for being almost I8, Gene was huge and intimidating, and he was frightened, but he would not 
let the Demon hurt Vinnie. 


"Just what do you think you're doing?" Gene growled, smoke flaring from his nose, "You could have been killed 


by that maniac!" 

"He isn't a maniac! He's just a kid! LOOK at him!" Ace stepped aside and gestured to Vinnie. 
Gene's eyes moved over the Egyptian, and he growled threateningly. 

Vinnie backed up, hiding behind Ace. 

"That THING needs to be locked back up, it's dangerous!" 

Right then, Paul and Eric came running over to the angry Demon, and Paul gasped. 

"Acel You scared us to death! Where have you been? And why are you with the mummy?" 


"I am perfectly capable of taking care of myself," Ace growled, stomping forwards to stare up at the other 


boys from where they stood on an overhanging rock. 

"We're supposed to stick together, Ace!" Paul said, rubbing his forehead in frustration 

"If | had been in danger, your eye would have seen it!" Ace argued, biting his black lip in anger. 

Eric, for all his sweetness, knew he should stay out of this. He hated arguments. 

Poor Vinnie was terrified by the others and all the commotion, and he scurried back into the small cave. 


"Your thing is running away," Gene shot back for good measure, and Ace swallowed, "He is NOT my THING!! And 
if you weren't being such a loud, egotistical maniac he might not be so SCARED!" 


"You just don't know when you've lost, do you?" The Demon spat, and Ace felt rage flare up within him. 
"You are NOT my boss! | can be a solo hero if | want! As a matter of fact, | did FINE withOUT your help!" 


His aura started to glow around him in his rage, and the Demon instantly sensed the challenge. 


"You wanna fight me, little alien? Huh?" Gene taunted, leaping off the rock and landing in front of Ace. 
Ace stepped back, and Gene made move towards the cave, and Ace leaped into his path. 


The two begun circling each other, and Paul face-palmed. "Guys, we don't need this right now! We have bigger 
issues to deal with!" 


"Shut up, Paull" Gene and Ace both said at the same time, and then they re-focused their attention on each 
other. 


Gene had a sadistic grin, staring at Ace from beneath his eyebrows, smoke escaping from his flared nostrils. 


Ace was every bit as dangerous looking as his opponent, with his eyes glowing bluish white and electricity 


surrounding him, his hair blowing back as the sky went dark and clouds began to form. 
Gene made the first move. 


He lunged at Ace, deliberately missing him by an inch, slamming his heel into the dirt and spinning on it to place 
a sharp bite in the alien's shoulder. 


Ace spun, sending an electric shock at the Demon. 
Gene dodged the attack, grinning as blood oozed from his mouth, however Ace wasn't done. 


He refused to be outdone, and so he sent an electric surge through the ground, and it shot up the Demon's 
legs, making him stumble and almost fall. 


After a moment he regained his equilibrium, and with newfound rage he leaped forwards, hanging his jaw open 


wide and spewing fire from the cavernous maw. 
Ace ducked, but some of the fire blew right past his face, singeing his hair and lightly burning his cheek 
Gripping his cheek with one hand, he sent out a shock with the other, and Gene dodged. 


He lunged at the Spaceman and pinned him down, opening his mouth to fire again but Ace sent another current 


which blasted the Demon straight off of him. 


They glared at each other and Gene opened his mouth. Ace prepared his electric shock, and then they both 
fired. 


Both elements met, and exploded, and the two crashed to the ground. 


Gene stood up and glowered down at Ace, who was having trouble getting up. 


Feeling badly, he reached down, and Ace took his hand. 
Ace struggled to his feet and began brushing himself off. 
Catching his breath, he turned to the others. 


"And stop calling him the thing. He is my friend, and his name is Vinnie." 


Taking Care of Vinnie 


It took Ace quite a while to convince Vinnie that these guys wouldn't hurt him and that it was safe to come 


out. 
Eventually the Warrior was coaxed out, and Eric was excited. 


Secretly he was happy for a new face to hang around with, and he scuttled over to the boy, sitting back on 
his human haunches and smiling brightly. 


"Vinnie, these are my..friends..That's Paul, this is Eric, and that.thing is Gene," Ace said, the smile never leaving 
his face as he called Gene a ‘thing’. 


Vinnie looked around at them all, unsure of what to do. 
He slowly raised his hand, "hi." 


"Come on, buddy, you're staying with me till your parents come get you." Ace put his arm around Vinnie and 
started walking. 


Paul and Gene exchanged a look, and Paul shook his head. "Not now, Gene..please." 
Gene growled but nodded, and the others slowly followed a bit behind Ace. 


* eK 


Ace made sure Vinnie didn't see much other than landscape on their way back to their town, and thankfully 


Vinnie wasn't very curious right now. 

However, when they got into Ace's house, that changed. 

Ace was in a panic, trying to keep him from touching Ace's mother's expensive collectibles. 
Luckily, Mrs. Frehley was out shopping and wouldn't be back for some time. 


Eventually Vinnie vanished and Ace had a panic attack 
"VINNIE!" 


The Warrior was in the kitchen, and had decided the toaster would be a good hand warmer. 


"NO DON"T TOUCH THATI!" Ace shrieked, diving at the counter and grabbing Vinnie's hands. 


Vinnie jumped, startled, and looked like he might cry. 


Ace hugged him tightly, sighing. "Just.be careful, a lot of the things in this house are dangerous if you don't 


know how to use them." 
He pet Vinnie's hair, calming the poor Egyptian down. 


"Now..we gotta get you cleaned up..all those years in a tomb has made you a bit.sour," Ace admitted, and he 
took Vinnie upstairs. 


He went into the bathroom that branched off from his room, telling Vinnie to wait on the bed. 


He figured Vinnie would be more at ease using the bathtub, since he was pretty sure Egyptians didn't have 


showers. 

He filled the tub with warm water and checked the cabinet. 

Darn. 

He went back into the bedroom and out into the hallway, going down the hall to his mom's bathroom. 


Her bathroom had all the weird scented soaps and perfumes, and he was happy to see a shampoo that was 


titled "Egyptian Lotus." 
He grabbed that and a soap called "Red poppy’. 
He had also paid attention in botany, and he knew that both these flowers grew in Egypt. 


He went back down the hall and into his room, smiling at Vinnie, who was innocently sitting on the bed swinging 


his feet. 
"Come on," Ace said, gesturing for Vinnie to follow him. 


Once in the bathroom Ace apologized. 


"I know it's not as fancy as you're used to, but it should work." 
Vinnie nodded, and the two kind of stared at eachother for a moment. 


"OH!" Ace exclaimed, "I'm sorry, I'll let you um.yea, you're supposed to strip.by yourself, 'm sorry" he 
awkwardly moved past Vinnie and out into the bedroom, clearing his throat. 


Vinnie stripped off the little bit of bandages and cloth that remained attached to his body and slid into the 


water. 


It wasn't quite like the baths in Egypt but it wasn't too bad, either. 
Ace remembered he's forgotten to give Vinnie a washrag and knocked on the door frame. 
lm not peeking, | just forgot to give you a rag," he explained, covering his eyes and walking into the bathroom. 


Vinnie watched in slight amusement as the Spaceman fumbled about, trying to find the drawer which washrags 


were kept in. 

Vinnie reached out and guided his arm, and Ace took in a breath, not used to being touched by people. 
He fumbled with the drawer and finally got it open, grabbing a rag and handing it to Vinnie. 

He found the soap and turned away from Vinnie so he could open his eyes. 

He opened the soap box, which was actually already open, and let out a shriek, flinging it. 


Apparently, Mrs. Frehley has used the empty soap box to hide her small vibrator, and Ace had though it was 
soap, so he'd touched it. 


"The HORROR!!!" he shrieked, slipping in a small puddle of water and crashing to the floor. 
Vinnie actually laughed, still confused, but amused. 

Ace groaned, slowly sliding up onto his knees. 

He reached into the cabinet under the sink and pulled out a normal soap. 

"Jesus Christ, here is an actual soap bar," he grumbled, handing it to Vinnie. 


"You just stick it under the water with the rag and rub them together..." 


Ace trailed off, his perverted mind reminding him of what other meanings his instructions could have. 


Vinnie nodded, and after a few tries he got it right. 
He still really didn't know how to use the rag, and so Ace, eyes closed, helped him get the hang of it. 


The little alien was turning a deeper hade of red every passing minute, and Vinnie could tell. 
Vinnie had no idea how to use shampoo, and Ace knew he'd have to do it for him. 


He sat on the edge of the tub behind Vinnie and cracked the bottle's lid 


"Okay, | need you to lean your head back, okay? This stuff stings if it gets in your eyes." 
Vinnie nodded, and leaned his head back a little. 


Ace filled a small cup with water and wet the boy's hair, squeezing a small amount of shampoo into his hand 


before swiping it over Vinnie's hair. 

He lathered it up, digging his nails into the boy's scalp to get all the grime. 

Vinnie let out a little moan, new to the feeling. 

Ace had to admit he enjoyed taking care of this boy, and he smiled down at him, the blush still present. 


He rinsed Vinnie's hair carefully and helped him stand up, rinsing him off while avoiding looking at him just 
because he didn't want ruin the boy's remaining dignity. 


He draped a huge fluffy towel around Vinnie's shoulders and hugged him. 
Ace had the trouble that he loved people too easily, as a friend or otherwise, and he was very motherly. 
He zoned out for a minute, remembering when he first found out he had both sets of genitalia 


He had run to his mother, and told her he was bleeding and there was a weird opening and it freaked him out, 


and she had instructed him on what to do and acted like it was normal. 
He had asked if all boys were like that and she said no, that he was just special and not to tell anyone. 


As he got older and was in school and they had sexual education, he realized that he had female genitalia, when 


he had previously just thought it was a weird opening and not a woman's anatomy. 
And he started to think he was a freak, and when he told his mother about it she tried to avoid explaining. 


Eventually he had gotten it out of her that she had been kidnapped by aliens and fell in love with their leader, 
and he had impregnated her. 


The completely different genes of an extraterrestrial being and a human mixing had caused the sperm and egg 


to become confused, and he ended up with both y and x chromosomes. 


He was a male, his body was male, his genitalia was male, but he also had female genitalia, and could carry a 


child. 


The thought freaked him out. 


Ever since his mom had come back to earth, she'd never seen her love again, and Ace had grown up without a 


father. 
Vinnie cleared his throat. 
Ace snapped out of his thoughts and turned to Vinnie. "Oh, | see. Here, come with me." 


He took Vinnie back into the bedroom, pulling out some of his clothes. 


“These should fit," he said, "until we can get you some clothes of your own" 

Vinnie was almost the same size as Ace, and the clothes easily fit his feminine figure. 

Ace blushed a bit at seeing another boy in his clothes. 

For being young, he had a perverted thought process, and this kind of thing excited him in more ways than 


one. 


He shook it off and smiled brightly, "Well, then, Vinnie! | bet you're hungry! Who wouldn't be after all that time 


in a box?" 


Gone 


Ace bid the other boys good day and shooed them out. 

Later when his mom got home he explained the situation, but didn't tell her the whole truth, just that he and 
the boys had been out enjoying the scenery and came upon this poor kid all by himself with no parents or 
anything. 

She said he could stay unless a family member or a friend began looking for him. 

Ace knew that no one would come for Vinnie, and the thought both put him at ease and made him sick. 
He pushed the thoughts aside. 

He let Vinnie use his bed that night, and he took the floor. 

He was roused from sleep at around midnight when he felt the Ankh Warrior cuddling up behind him. 

He fell back asleep with a smile on his face. 

* * * 


Ace shot bolt upright and looked at his clock. 


"SHIT! IT'S MONDAY, I'M GONNA BE LATE FOR SCHOOL!!" he leaped up and went to dash to the closet but 


tripped over Vinnie and fell down. 

His mother heard the nefarious racket and came upstairs to make sure he was okay. 

She knocked on his door, "Why all the racket?" she called, and Ace groaned from the floor. 
‘lm going to be late for school." 

"Dear, summer break begins today. You don't go to school until August.” 

"Oh." Ace sighed in relief, "Thanks..we'll be down in a bit. " 


Vinnie had woken up upon Ace's unceremonious fall, and now he sat staring wide-eyed at Ace, his hair fluffy 


mess. 


"Today I'm gonna show you around the town.get you used to the new environment, how's that sound?" 


Vinnie blinked, looking a bit wary but nodding. 

Ace laughed, "Don't be so shy, its okay!" 

He helped Vinnie up and led him to the bathroom, helping him brush out his hair. 

After awhile they both went downstairs, and Vinnie had his first taste of pancakes and bacon 
He was a bit weirded out at first, but then decided it wasn't so bad after all. 


Ace told his mom that he and Vinnie were going to go shopping, and his mom was surprised, as Ace had always 


said he hated shopping. 

| can drive you boys over there if you want," she offered, but Ace declined 

‘Its okay, Chaim's mom already was going up there today so | asked her if we could just go with her." 

‘If you're sure," Mrs. Frehley said, cocking an eyebrow. 

Ace hurriedly dragged Vinnie outside and down the street, where Chaim, in his dad's truck, was waiting. Stanley 
and Paulie were in the back already. 

Ace helped Vinnie into the truck and slid in beside him. 

"I didn't know you had a license," he remarked, and Chaim growled. "I don't." 

"Then." 

"Dad's outta town and Mom just thinks | took the truck over to get fixed up. " 

"Your dad's always out of town," Ace said, folding his arms, and Chaim looked away, "Just shut up, will ya?" 
Vinnie hated being in between the two bickering boys, and he sunk down a bit. 


It was a good thing he did, because now he couldn't see the streets or houses, he could only see the tops of 


trees and electrical lines. 


Chaim drove them out away from the city and into the next Town, just in case, so if Vinnie acted up they 


could get away. 


When they pulled to a stop Ace got out, and helped Vinnie climb out of the truck. 


"Now, Vinnie..| need you to stay calm, okay?" 

Vinnie nodded, and Ace turned him so he could see the city below them. 

Vinnie took is well, surprisingly, and so Ace slowly began walking with him down into the city. 
Things did not go so well as they got into the city. 

Vinnie was spooked by the cars, and the tall buildings made him edgy. 

The people made him nervous, and all the forsaken noise was frightening him. 

Ace tried to calm him down but to no avail 

"Okay, | think we're gonna have to bail," Stanley said to Chaim, who agreed. 

"Ace.let's go." he growled. 

Ace pulled Vinnie along with him, and when they got back out to the car, the poor terrified boy broke. 
"What IS all that?" he cried, shaking visibly. "Where AM 1? How long was | STUCK in that TOMB?" 
Ace tried to calm him down, but knew there was nothing he could do now but tell him the truth. 
"Vinnie..you've been.in that tomb for a.a very long time, " he began, tears welling in his eyes. 
"At LEAST a hundred years..and.that's a long time..the world has changed a lot since then." 
"B-but my parents." Poor Vinnie didn't understand. 

Ace's heart broke at that very second. 

"Vinnie." he took a deep breath, trying to control the shaking of his voice. 

"Your parents..were mummified, too but..they are gone now.." 

"Y-you mean.they aren't coming..to get me.2" Vinnie's eyes filled with tears, "ever?" 

The tear in Ace's eyes began slipping loose and rolling down his face, and he shook his head. 

"No, sweetie, they aren't." 


"Y-you told me they were! You told me they would be coming to get me and that | could stay with you until 


they got here!" Vinnie cried, backing up. 

"Vinnie, | didn't want to hurt you!" 

"But you DID!" The Ankh Warrior choked, balling his fists. 

"Vinnie, |." Ace had nothing to say. He couldn't. He HAD lied to Vinnie, and he felt like utter shit. 
He stepped forwards and reached out to Vinnie but the boy slapped his hand away. 


"You LIED to me! l'm all alone! Everyone else is-is deadl" he sobbed, and before Ace could stop him he turned 
and ran off. 


One of Us 


Ace demanded the other guys to stay behind while he went after Vinnie. 

Eventually he found the poor Ankh warrior, hiding in the trees, crying his eyes out. 

Ace felt like crying, too, but he knew he had to be strong. 

"Vinnie..2" Ace slowly walked over to him. 

"Leave me alone! | don't want anything to do with youl" Vinnie sobbed, although it wasn't true. 
He was terrified that Ace would leave him and he'd be all alone. 

Ace bit his lip and squared his shoulders. 

He walked right up to Vinnie and yanked him around to face him. 

Before the warrior could say anything or do anything, Ace hugged him close. 

Vinnie tensed up for a moment, but then went limp. 

He cried in Ace's arms, not even truly angry at the alien at all, but rather yearning for someone to blame. 
"Why didn't | die, too?!" he sobbed, "How did | live?!" 


"| don't know," Ace swallowed, "I really don't but.we'll find out. | know a guy who's a hypnotist, and a psychic, 
and maybe he can help." 


Vinnie sniffled, drying his eyes on his shirt. 
"l-Im sorry." 


"Oh, sweetie don't be, it isn't your fault..At the time | just didn't have the heart to tell you." Ace rubbed his 
back. 


"That place is j-just.frightening.it's so loud, and it's scary, and all those people and their weird clothes. 
"I know, | know, | know how that feels. |, too, was thrown into a mysterious society. See, my dad was an alien 


from a place called Jendell. He married my mother, and she came to earth to have me. | never met my father, 
or saw his planet, but something about being here..well, it set me off for a few years. " 


Vinnie nodded, "l.l need to.try again.|.WANT to try again." 
Ace smiled, "You sure you don't wanna wait until tomorrow? Hasn't today been enough?" 


Vinnie shook his head, "No. By tomorrow | may have lost the courage. My father told me to always fight my 


fears head-on, and confront them immediately so | didn't lose heart or will. " 


Ace nodded, "| know what you're saying. Well, if you're sure." 


He helped Vinnie up, and the two walked back to the others. 

"He's good," Ace said to the guys. 

"What, he's going back there?" Chaim asked, honestly shocked. 

Ace nodded, "Yep. He's a brave trooper. C'mon" 

They all got back into Chaim’s illegally driven truck and headed back into the city. 

* * * 

Vinnie took it much better this time. 

He actually seemed to enjoy himself, and Ace was glad. 

Vinnie's taste in modern clothes was weird but it suited him, and he seemed very drawn to hot pink. 
Leather and studs were his first choice. 


After spending a good long while goofing off in the dressing room, Ace knew exactly what he wanted to get for 
Vinnie. 


He took him to the other side of the mall and into a musician outlet. 
Vinnie was awestruck, and Ace led him straight over to the guitars. 
"Pick one," he said, smiling. 


Vinnie's eyes lit up with a light Ace had never seen before, and the Egyptian stood there in shock for a minute 
before slowly reaching for a hot pink Jackson shaped like an upside down ‘V. 


He held it in his arms, adjusting the amp chord, and then looked up at Ace. 


"That one?" 


Vinnie nodded excitedly. 

Ace grinned, "It looks great. It fits you. " 

*** 

After leaving the mall, the group returned to their town and Chaim dropped each off at their houses. 
Ace went upstairs with Vinnie to help him get his "make-over". 

Two hours later Vinnie was a completely new person. 


Ace had put eyeliner on him, styled his hair up into a wild 80's hair band style, and even used lipstick on him 
(which was his favorite part) 


Ace stood back and admired the new look. 


"You look.like one of us" 


The Sickness 


Vinnie was becoming accustomed to his new life, and Ace was quite glad. 


However, things couldn't stay this good forever. 
One seemingly lovely afternoon, the boys were just taking a random walk uptown and everything seemed great.. 


And then Vinnie collapsed to the pavement. 

Ace spun, "Vinniel" He fell to his knees beside him, "are you okay?" 

Vinnie slowly pulled himself up a bit, shaking his head. 

"|.don't know." 

"Quick,there's only one person we can take him to!" Ace cried, and Chaim picked up the Egyptian warrior. 
* * * 

About an hour later the gang had reached a dark, Gothic style house that stood two stories high. 
Ace knocked on the door. 

A tall gangly boy answered and immediately let them inside, closing and bolting the door behind them. 
He led them into an average sized room and had Chaim set Vinnie on a couch. 

The boy had a whitish face with black eyes and longish black hair. 


"Richie, we need your help," Ace began, and then explained all that had happened since the report of the lost 


tomb on the news two weeks previously. 


Richie listened before speaking. 
“Alright. l'Il need to start a ritual." 


He went into a small room and lit the red and black candles that were on the floor. 


He smeared his neck, arms and chest in black paint, and set a black and blue headdress upon his head. 


He drew ritualistic markings on his cheeks and called to the boys. 

"Bring him in" 

Chaim laid Vinnie on the floor, in the circle that the candles made. 

‘It must only be he, |, and one other, preferably someone he's closest to.” 
Ace stepped up, "Me." 

All the others agreed. 

Richie told them to close the door when they went out, and then he began. 
"Ace, join hands with Vinnie and |." 

Ace took one of Richie's hands and held one of Vinnie's. 

Richie reciprocated. 


"When we are bonded in this circle, all our thoughts will be as one, and whatever one if us sees, we all see. 


Are you prepared to do this?" 
Ace nodded. 


"In ut coniungere anulum de manu vitae, intimus animi ad nostrum, labor memoriam rursus nostra, et quod 


revelaturus arcana nostra tenet" Richie said in a low voice, beginning to rock back and forth. 

"Et in virtute, tres de nobis conjuncti sunt, in imis ad de pasts, et oblitus omnium repellendi negativa navitas. 
Industria nunc primum emittitur per links. Circulus fit, sic dico!" 

The candles‘ flames as flared up, and the room darkened. 

"Vinnie," Richie hummed softly. 

Vinnie barely moved, but he answered. 

"Yes." 

| need you to return to the day you were mummified. " 


Ace could suddenly feel Vinnie's emotions, his confusion and fear. 


"But | don't.remember," he choked, and Richie shushed him. 

"Try." 

Ace felt Vinnie's mind go blank, and slowly visions began filtering in. 
Vinnie's home was being attacked. 


His parents and their royalty were fighting off the supernatural attackers fiercely, but then the Pharaoh and 


his wife slipped away into the catacombs. 
They found Vinnie and ordered him to follow, and they led him deep through twisting halls and dark passages. 


"My son," the Pharaoh said, taking the boy by the shoulders, "you are our only son Heir to my throne. One 


day you will rise again, and avenge us." 

Vinnie was confused and scared. He had no idea why they spoke like this. 

His mother wiped tears from her turquoise lidded eyes and swallowed. 

"We love you, never ever forget it. No matter how far apart we are, you are our son | am sorry. " 

And then the Pharaoh rendered the boy unconscious. 

The Pharaoh hung a bright red amulet around the boys neck, and then they began wrapping him in bandages. 
They sealed him in a tomb and rushed back out into the fight: 

All of the Egyptians of that region fell that day. 


The visions ended in a colorful rush of black and red, and Ace broke from the vision with a gasp and a 


shudder. 
"Prepare to break the circle when | give the word," Richie said, and Ace nodded. 


"Et impleti sunt nobis. Nos autem nunc per . Sed hoc mirabile inter orbis terrarum , et in altero. 


Et nunc conteram circulum! Now!" 
Ace and Richie released their hold on both eachother and Vinnie simultaneously. 


The Warrior suddenly snapped awake, eyes wide and full of tears. 


Ace quickly pulled him close and held him while he cried at the pain of those memories. 


"The amulet that the Pharaoh hung around his neck. That was an amulet with life in it. It is what kept him 
alive after all that time without rotting or starving. It put him in a deep sleep. 


He's been without it for too long. If we can find the amulet we can save him. And we can prevent any further 


damage. ' 
"That's going to be impossible," Ace frowned, holding Vinnie a bit tighter. 


"The amulet is gone." 


Thief Discovered 


"The amulet was stolen," Stanley explained when Richie, Ace, and Vinnie came out into the main room. 
Richie bit his lip, sighing. 

"We've still got to find it. Il have to go to the site of the crash.maybe | can see what happened.” 
"Do we leave in the morning?" Paulie asked. (Paulie is Eric Carr BTW) 

"No, we leave NOW," Richie said, heading out back. 

He opened a shed to reveal motorcycles and a three-wheeler. 

"You guys know how to ride?" He asked as he unlocked the chains on them. 

Chaim nodded, and Stanley thought a second before answering. 

"Yea ," he finally said. 

"Okay then. Stanley, take Paulie with you. Chaim, can you manage Vinnie?" 

The Demon nodded. 


“Alright. Ace, you ride with me. And you'd better transform and put these on so no one recognizes you," Richie 
instructed, handing them helmets. 


The group all transformed, except Vinnie of course, and then put the helmets on 
They all took their positions on their allotted rides and then took off after Richie. 

* * * 

When Richie and the KISS boys reached the crash site, the Psychic immediately got to work 
He lowered himself against the ground, closing his eyes. 


He began calling information from all the things around the crash; the trees, the dirt, the little creatures 
scurrying about under the roots of the earth. 


He played out the scene in his mind. 


The truck had been driving along the road when suddenly something crashed into it. 


An invisible force seemed to knock the truck off balance, and the driver was flung out of his seat almost as if 


by a person. 
He hit the ground unconscious, and the back of the truck burst open. 


As the truck crashed onto its side, the tomb carrying Vinnie unrealistically shot straight out of the back and 


crashed in the trees. 
Richie quickly sat up a moment later. 


"The person who stole his amulet knew exactly what he was stealing. He took the staff, too, but the jewels 
were taken by a petty thief. 


It's the amulet and the staff we need to find, and in that order, too." 
He got back on his motorcycle, securing his helmet and motioning to the others. 


They left the crash site and Richie led them on, following a weak trail of aura that had emitted from the the 
if of the amulet and the staff. 


Hopefully, he told himself, if only they could make it in time. 


Revelation 


The group had searched all night, losing and picking up the trail at random, but never getting a good lead. 
Vinnie was beginning to get worse. 

His skin had become rough and pale, with purple undertones. 

His hair had lost its lustre, and was thinning and getting gray. 

His once bright eyes were now dull, and when he spoke it was a deep, cracking tone. 

It took everything in Ace not to give up or panic. 

Thankfully, Richie's attitude and calmness kept the group, for the most part, focused and in check. 
Eventually they had to stop, and Ace cared for Vinnie as best he could. 

The others watched sadly as Ace cried his heart out, holding the mummifying boy close to his chest. 


"Eric, stay with him.Paul, Gene, come with me," Richie instructed, and the three of them headed a little ways 
off. 


The sky was dark but had the beginnings of dawn, and the desolate plains were lonely and barren, devoid of life. 
Richie seemed to know where he was going, and he began to run. 

"Follow me! | can sense the amulet's energy!" 

The three came to a huge circle, it was glowing a greenish white, and had hieroglyphs in the center. 

Right at the center was a small hole, and Richie presumed Vinnie's staff would go there. 

"We have to find his staff! The amulet is sealed under here! | feel it!" 

"Just blow it up!" Gene growled, and Richie shook his head. 


"We can't! Nothing can penetrate that seall We have to get Vinnie! Maybe he can read the hieroglyphs!" Richie 
explained, and turned to head back 


"We've got to get that staf fl" 


"YOU MEAN THIS ONE?" a voice bellowed from above. 
They all looked up, and Paul gasped. 


A huge serpentine creature thrashed in the sky above them, and in his long clawed talons he held Vinnie's 


staff. 
"Who are you?!" Gene bellowed, wings sprouting. 


"Is Apep..the god of evil and destruction." Vinnie rasped, and they all turned to see Ace and Eric holding the 
rapidly deteriorating boy up. 


The snake creature hissed, and then turned back to Richie 

‘Give us the staff" The young psychic commanded, and Apep laughed evilly. 

"NEVER! ITS ALL THAT WILL UNLOCK THAT SEAL AND GIVE ME THE AMULET OF ETERNAL LIFE" 
"Why would you need an amulet?!" Ace shrieked, furious and upset 

The snake leaned down to glower at the alien, who didnt flinch 


"BECAUSE IF | DRINK IT, | WILL BE STRONG ENOUGH TO STAY ON EARTH FOREVER AND RULE IT AS THE GOD | 
AM!" 


"Why have you done this?!" Ace continued. 

"THAT BRATS FATHER PROMISED ME THE AMULET! WE HAD A DEAL! | WAS GOING TO KILL THE PHARAOH'S 
SON, BUT HE SAID IF | LET HM LIVE, HE WOULD GIVE ME THE AMUKET AND THE STAFF UPON THE BOY'S 
SIXTEENTH BIRTHDAY. 

ON THAT DAY, HE INSTEAD GAVE THEM TO HIS SON, AND SO | SENT AN ARMY TO KILL THEM ALL! 

THAT AMULET IS MINE!" 


"How did you even know it was here?" Paul interjected, folding his arms. 


"A RELIABLE SOURCE SUMMONED ME. THAT DOESN'T MATTER! 
| RANSACKED THE TOMB AND TOOK THE STAFF, BUT THE AMULET WAS ALREADY TAKEN. LOOKS LIKE WE BOTH 
FOUND THE AMULET.HOWEVER IM THE ONE WITH THE STAFF!" 


And at this moment, the group realized that saving their friend was hopeless. 


Peace of the Morning Breeze 


"Not for long!" Ace cried, bunching his fists and the shooting lightning at Apep. 

The evil deity dodged, laughing thunderously. 

Ace looked back at Vinnie, who was now down on his back, shuddering. 

Angry tears filled the alien's eyes and he turned to Apep. 

"Wicked gods like yourself enjoy games, don't you?" Richie asked, a confident smile on his face. 

The serpent perked up, leaning down to stare at the psychic with sickly green eyes. 

"YES 

"Let's play a game, then.let's both close our eyes, and stay that way for thirty seconds. 

If one of us opens our eyes early, Paul calls that person out.and then the one who left their eyes closed wins." 
"WHAT'S IN IT IF | WIN?" 


"You win our loyalty, and we will serve you and help you take over the world, aiding you. We will be your 


servants, and any who complain can be killed and sacrificed to you. " Richie said calmly. 
"AND IF | LOSE?" 

"You give us the staff and we save our friend, and you leave in peace..deal?" 

The serpent thought it over, and with a hiss he nodded, 

"DEAL" 

"Let's begin," Richie said, and sat down Indian style. 

Apep hissed again, and Paul folded his arms. 

"Go!" he said, and they both closed their eyes. 

Paul began the countdown. 


The seconds passed, and when it was ten seconds till time up, Apep cracked his eye open, planning on putting 


the staff in the circle whilst they were preoccupied. 

He lashed his tail out and slapped Paul right off his feet, and then laughed loudly, lunging for the seal 
Richie continued to squeeze his eyes shut despite the commotion, and Paul cried out. 

Right before the serpent could unlock the seal, Richie cried out, "WAIT!" 

Apep turned. 

"You made a deal.| kept my eyes shut the whole time. You lose.." 

The serpent roared, "I WILL NEVER GIVE THE STAFF TO YOU!" 


Demon, who has flown out behind the god whilst his eyes were closed, now shot forwards and slammed into 


the serpent's hand, jarring the staff loose. 

Apep hissed in rage and lunged for it, but Ace zapped him in the eye with electricity. 

The snake collapsed to the ground, causing it to tremble. 

He slid up onto his belly and began snapping at the boys, trying to capture at least one in his venomous fangs. 
Gene flew around right in front of the beast and waited, and sure enough, Apep dove for him. 

Right before the monster's jaws snapped around the him, Gene blew flames right into the serpent's mouth. 
Apep arched up, spitting smoke and hissing. 

"YOU FOOL! YOU WILL HAVE ENOUGH POWER TO DEFEAT ME! 

Suddenly, a white blast of energy shot at the serpent, striking him right in the chest. 

It was Vinnie. 

He was on his knees, and now had the appearance of a half old, half zombified human. 

"No.." he croaked, "but | do.." 

The snake's eyes shot wide, and he shrieked. 


“NO! DON'T YOU DARE!" 


"By the.power..vested in me, through the staff of my bloodline, rightfully passed unto me through the Great 
Pharaoh.my father.|.command thee..to return to..your home in the dirt, to return to the pits.of Hell, from 
whence you were summoned.by the power left within me | curse you to EXILE!" 

The weak boy shot another blast, and it enveloped the serpent. 


Apep, shrieking and hissing and writhing around, was lifted into the sky and then plunged into the ground. 


After the earth stopped trembling, the hole that the serpent had made closed up, swallowing the evil deity up 


and caging him forever. 

"Remind me not to visit Hell any time soon again," Gene muttered. 
Paul chuckled, and Richie smiled, but the smile became a frown 

Vinnie had collapsed, dropping the staff. 

Ace ran to him and pulled him into his lap, tears rolling down his face. 
"Vinnie!" 

The boy looked up at his best friend, smiling as best as he could. 
"Ace," he choked, eyes calm, "Thank you.." 

Ace stared at him, in shock. 

"Vinnie..don't! Vinnie, you can't go! Vinnie!" 

He shook the withering form, tears pouring down his pain-contorted face. 
But Vinnie didn't hear him. 


The boy had slipped away with the gentle morning breeze. 


Coming Home (They're Waiting) 


"The staff!" Richie ran to the staff, grabbing it and hurrying to the seal. 

He stabbed the staff into the center, and waited. 

A moment later, the seal broke and the ground beneath it opened. 

Richie grabbed the amulet and ran to Vinnie, who was still in Ace's arms. 

He hung the chain around the Warrior's neck and set the amulet on his chest, waiting. 
After three minutes, nothing happened. 

"We're too late," Richie said sadly. 

Ace swallowed hard, nodding. "It's ok," he choked, gently setting Vinnie down. 

He stumbled to his feet, walking past Richie. 


He forced a quick, devastatingly fake smile onto his face as he passed his friends, trying to convince them he 


was okay. 

Once he passed them, he took a deep breath and kept walking, though his legs had begun to shake. 

His lip trembled and his eyebrow twitched, and he felt his chest physically hurting, 

He suddenly stopped 

His leg buckled, and he collapsed onto his knees, staring blankly up at the gray sky. 

He slumped down onto his side, and then curled in on himself 

The boys rushed over to him, and by then he was almost paralyzed with devastation and pain and shock 
Gene was the first to react. 

He scooped the alien up into his arms and held him as though he world were ending 

Ace broke, sounding out his agony as his friends watched sadly. 


They all stayed this way for a long time. 


A ray of sunlight broke through the dark clouds, and Ace suddenly felt a hand on his head. 


He thought it was one of the other boys until he realized that his friends had their attention focused on 
something behind Gene. 


Slowly the alien looked up.. 

„right into the shining brown eyes of Vinnie. 

For a moment, Ace didn't respond. He didn't believe it. He presumed he had died of despair and was in Heaven 
But when he reached out slowly, and Vinnie took his hand, he knew he was not dead or dreaming. 

Tears rolled down the spaceman's face, and he stared at his friend, still stunned. 

Vinnie was all healed now, and the amulet was still around his neck. 

'|.can't..say..anything.." Ace choked, overwhelmed with emotions. 

"You don't have to," Vinnie sad, smiling. 

He pulled Ace in and planted his lips to the alien's trembling ones. 

Ace's eyes widened a bit, but the sudden contact woke him up. 

Vinnie was HERE. He'd nearly lost him, but he hadn't. 

VINNIE IS HERE! 

His eyes filled with tears and he clung to the Warrior, crying and choking out indiscernible nonsense. 

"Ace.] would never leave you. " 

"B-but you were dead!" Ace sobbed. 

"Kind of.| actually saw my father and mother. That's what took me so long. | was speaking with them. But, it 
wasn't my time. 

So here | am." 

"Don't ever do that to me again," the poor alien cried, clinging to his friend tighter. 


Gene came over, nodding to Vinnie. 


He patted Ace's back, and Paul stepped over as well, petting the alien's hair. 


Eric, not wanting to miss out on the action, scurried over and just stretched his arms as wide as he could to 


hug them all. 

Richie grinned a mile wide, coming over and patting Vinnie's head. 
Eventually they all backed off, and Ace got a hold of himself. 
"Let's get out of here," Richie suggested, and everyone agreed 


The clouds vanished, and the sun shone brightly on the group as they headed home. 


